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"You deserve it. But how was it about Okuma's losing his leg?
There were various reports. They said he was almost murdered."
"A young reactionary of the opposition threw a bomb at him, think-
ing he was responsible for the treaty clause which permitted the natu-
ralization of foreigners. Oh, yes, there was another sacrifice in the
cause of the nation's progress. Mori, the Minister of Education, was as-
sassinated on February zi, 1889, because he was too liberal. That was
the day the Constitution was proclaimed in the Seiden of the new
Imperial Palace,"
"The country advances at great personal sacrifice-but it moves on.
The opening of our Diet made a good impression on the West, by the
way." Saionji smiled gently. "Well, it's good to be home, and to be
back with my family. Okiku and Shinko will come to greet you soon.
We started out together—"
"Your daughter is four years old now, isn't she? She is a lovely
child.—Now regarding your future official station, I want you to help
us at home. Will you accept the presidency of the Bureau of Decora-
tions? The appointment will be announced by the proper authorities
but that's a matter of formality* There you can rest awhile. Then in
case I find a vacancy in my next Cabinet, I want your assistance. If
the present Satsuma ministry fails, we Choshu men will form the
Cabinet Yamagata tried, but of course in vain, and next time it's my
turn again. Now, tell me what happened at Rome?"
"I enjoyed my mission very much* Pope Leo XIII, who, strangely
enough, resembled a bust of Voltaire, was an elderly, peaceful man of
undeniable dignity, a good conversationalist, a good listener/'
"They observe formalities, do they?"
"It was relatively easy for me after all the tasks you have assigned
me. I was told that everyone received in audience by His Holiness
must remove his headgear and all decorations. But since I was to be
interviewed in full dress, I inquired whether I should remove my
hat, sword and gloves. The official told me to keep my sword."
"Hu'm."
"Not only His Holiness, but the Papal Secretary, Cardinal Rampolla,
was a likeable individual. I called on him, too* He was a man in his
thirties, who looked intelligent. After the audience I was entertained
by the Cardinal at a dinner there. I have never tasted such luxurious,
yet well-balanced feasts anywhere. He was pleased at my liking the
food."
"You don't mean your big appetite?11

